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FRED, AND YOU CAN EER IT? “BARNEY? 


IFHEHADTO \ 

LOOKING IT ATE EAT GRASS 
ES! ALL DAY, HE'D 

BETTY5 ROSES Scenes 


( SURE PAL“ HEY, | 
| Soon LADDER. WHY ALL THIS * 
NOW, FRED? WORK? 
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ITS ALL PART MAYBE T CAN HELP 

OF MY HOME YA, BARN’ TM AN 

BEAUTIFICATION | |EXPERTAT THAT STUFF! 
PROSECT,! 


DID I EVER TELL YA ABOUT 
THE ‘GOLDEN TROWEL” AWARD 
THE NATIONAL ROCK GARDEN 


CLUB GAVE ME FOR HAVING THE 
MOST BEAUTIFUL HOME? 


MANY TIMES! 


NOW, PAINTING 
IS ONE OF MY 
SPECIALITIES, 
BARN', SO TLL 
GIVE YA A FEW. 
PROFESSIONAL 


FIRST, You've Gor TO 

SCRAPE OFF ALL OF SURE THE PAINT IS 

THE OLD PAINT--- | | MIXED EVER So 
sa SMOOTHLY? 


re 


THEN YOU MUST HAVE \ YOU MISSED 
THE RIGHT BRUSH FOR A SPOT, 
| THE SOB? 


ALL I WANTED FROM YOU WAS 
YOUR LADDER 


7 WHEN T GETMY HANDS 2/ Nor a CHANCE, 
7 ON YOU,FRED, — eS BARN, NOT - 


\ A CHANCE? 


( WELL’ THE HOUSE MAY NOT BE BEAUTIFUL 
BLT THE SILENCE SURE |S? 


BARNEY, YOO 

GOT SOMETHING + 
IN THE MAIL 
FROM THE 

EYE COCTOR! 


ITS A PAIR OF 
GLASSES... I DIDN'T 
THINK I WOULD 
NEED GLASSES! 


HE SAID HE WOULD 
SEND THE 
RESULTS OF MY 
EYE TEST IN 
THE MAIL! 


E/ THERE'S A NOTE 

i] THAT SAYS THEY 
MUST BE WORN 
AT ALL TIMES? 


ORDERS! 


VY SOMETIMES 


7 TIME.... BOT THIS 
GLASSES, be SEEMS A LITTLE 
BARNEY? / RIDICULOUS / 


WHERE'D YA 
GET THOSE 
BINOCULARS, 

BARN? 


AW, WE'RE ONLY 
KIDDIN', BARN? 


// WHAT'S WRONG, VV PRACTICALLY, 


SIR: IHAVE 

TO GET USED 

TO MY NEW 
GLASSES! 


RUBBLE? ARE 
You BLIND? 


COME ON, GoYs/ 


WELL UNTIL YOU 
DO, STAY AWAY 
FROM ME! 


es ITS yYouR 
TURN, BARNEY?! 
wows 


a. 


HOLD IT. Guys! IT's NoT MY WELL, IF YOU CAN'T 
FAULT! I SUST HAVE TO. GET SEE ANY BETTER THAN 


, 
DRIVE YOURSELF 


NEW d 
A A y; 
<<. = 
| Ce) : 
OKAY, 
, ; 


= ae 


F GEE, HE DIDNT HAVE TO BE) 
R 


SO SORE 


GEE, I CAN HARDLY 
SEE THE ROAD... 


THIS COULD BE DANG 


R 
6 
l 
) 
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V CROSS BOSSES AND 
f LOSSES— CRASHES, 
H BASHES,AND GASHES! 
\ T'VE HAD ENOUGH OF = 
THESE GLASSES! ag 


V Hey, DOC, I CAN'T \7 
SEE A THING OUT OF 
YOUR GLASSES! 


/ TERE WAS A MIX-UP... 
THOSE GLASSES BELONG TO 


MR. MAGMA HERE! 


V z's BEEN GOING AROUND WELL, HERE ARE 
WITHOUT ANY GLASSES! HIS. GLASSES... 
WEH-HEH' | 1 | BYE, Doc? 


SLSTA MINOTE, MR. ROBBLE! Ti WELL, HERE'S ABILL’ 
THERE'S THE MATTER OF MY FROM ME FOR MY. 
B 


MEDICAL EXPENSES! 


SHE 


y " euesy 


HEY, BARN! COULD YA PLT ME LP 
FOR THE NIGHT P WILMA AND IT HAD 


SURE, FRED...” 
TAKE THE COUCH! 


THIS IS REALLY WHATARE.You! [CLEANING MY 
NAILS, BARN? 


WELL, MIGHT AS WELL 
GET IN SHAPE FOR 
THE MATCH TOMORROW! 


WHAT ARE YOU GOTTA GET Y WELL, DO IT SOME \ 
DOING NOW ?/ IN OTHER WAY, LIKE 
4 SHAPE! | CALISTHENICS! 4 
tf Z [ 
Le ae = 
y; Py Te uA X ae) 


HE'S YOURS, WILMA, 
HIS HABITS ARE 
DRIVING ME CRAZY! 


I'M GLAD You'RE 
BACK, FRED....IT WAS 


TOO BORING WITHOUT You! 


“I CAN'T 
STAND 


ANY 
MORE, * 


{ FUNNY THATS ; 
WHAT WILMA SAID 
WHEN SHE THREW | 
ME OUT? ‘ 


GOOD OLD 
BOREDOM! 
GOOD NIGH 


ser was to P.S. 45. 
Which was located on the east side of-our city. | was 
young, full of energy ar enthusiasm. And I wanted to 


My first appointmenr as a te. 


be a good teacher. _at there for five years and 
then went to a Junior hgh School. Only trouble with 
teaching was that you came up against a lot of 
situations which could be bewildering. You were 
never taught about how te handle them by the Profes- 
sors in the Education Courses. 

I pad to learn that a lot of kids just didn’t like the 
idea of telling teacher either they were unprepared ot 
didn’t know what it was all about. The answers | got 
could either make or remake history. 

I was teaching about evolution and also the protec- 
tive coloring of animals. 

“Why and how did the zebra get his stripes?” | 
‘asked the class. Hands went up. But Frank looked from 
the expression on his face as if he were in another 
world. So I called him to answer. He hadn’t heard the 
question, Marjorie in back of him repeated it right into 
his ear. 

“The Zebra was careless,”” said Frank. “'So he sat 
down on a park bench. Didn't see a sign tha! was 
printed with two words: Fresh Paint. And it was white 
paint, So when he got up he had those white'stripes on 
him.’ 

1 waited until the laughter subsided. Then I told him 
his mark. 

“You get 100 for that answer. Only the number one 
remains on the park bench. Which leaves you with a 
double zero.” 

On my desk was a beautifully illustrated history 
book. A publisher had sent me two complimentary 
copies of this edition. So | held up the book in my hand. 
So the entire class could see it. 

‘Lam going to give this book as a reward to the 
student who gives me the best answer to the question | 
am now going to ask. Pay close attention. | will only 
say it onc@. | will not repeat it.” 

You should have seen the eager looks on their faces. 
And then | gave them that time-honored riddle: 

“Which came first, the chicken or the egg?” 

Marsha almost shot right up from her seat with her 
hand waving wildly. | told her to speak. 

“The egg came first. Everybody knows that a 
chicken comes from an egg. Do I get the book?” 

“She's all wrong,” half shouted Peter. “The chicket: 


had to come first. Because everybody knows that an 
egg comes from a chicken. | am sight. Do | get the 
book? Not her!” is 

Soon the class was taking sides, Half were in favor 
of the egg. The other half in favor of the chicken. But 
Danny didn’t take any side. One look at his face and | 
could see he was doing some deep thinking. Then he 
raised his hand. 

“Those who say the egg came first are wrong,” he 
began. “And so are those who say the chicken came 
first. We have to look to the story of evolution for our 
answer. Way before there was any kind of animal life 
on this earth, there was vegetation. It had to be that 
way. So that the animals could have something to eat. 
Now what vegetable do we have that is related to the 
egg? We have the eggplant. Sol say that first came the 
eggplant, next came the egg, and then came the 
chicken. Teacher, do I get the book?’ 

Want to know something? | was so floored by his 
enswer that | gave him the book. This all took place on 
Monday morning, On Thursday | received a note 
from the principal. Asking me to step into his office a7 
my leisure. He was full of smiles. On his desk was = 
letter. 

‘You have Daniel Gallow in your class,” he began. 
“His father is a member of the city council, There is the 
letter he wrote to me. Praising you to the skies, The 
first teacher to recognize and appreciate the 
intelligence of his son. He thanks you for the present 
you gave his son. He has enclosed two tickets for you. 
So you can go to the Mayor's dinner this coming Satur- 
day night as his guest. Needless to say, | am very 
proud of what you did.” 

Fortunately neither the principal nor the father, 
when | did meet him, ever asked me just what the 
question | asked was. Not what was the answer that 
Danny (or Daniel to you) gave. 

Of course, as a teacher | did make mistakes. One 
was terrible. | just couldn’t see how Jerry could give 
me such a dumb answer, So said to him: 

“You must have a hole in yourhead!” That was all I 
said. But the next day his mother came to see me. 

“Jerry was hurt in an accident. He has a hole in his 
skull covered with a silver plate. 1 don’t know how vou 
learned about it. Please do mea favor. Don’t ever men- 
tion it again.” is 


TM NOT MINNIE!’ 
I'M BETTY RUBBLE! 


BOT WE CONT HAVE (YEAH, BUT I GOT 
TIME TO FINO THE REAL AN IDEA} : 
MINNIE ? : Ss 


WHY, MINNIE RAL, HER FATHER MADE 
OF COuURSE— A FORTUNE IN 

THE MILLIONAIRE }\ TYRANNOSAURUS LIKE To BE 
Heiress! RICH AND 


HurRy, eut | | /susta\/ HURRY yYouR) _ 
THIS STUFF MINUTE, \ SUITORS a 


ARE: 
IMPATIENT? 


ON? \ Boys? 


MISS RAL, YOU REMEMBER THE PRINCE OF HORNBLEND, THE 
SHAH OF ONYX, THE KING OF PUMICE, AND THE PRESIDENT OF 
—q THE STRATA STATES! 


l IF YOU MARRY ME, MARRY ME ANO)AAE, AND LIVE 
MY SWEET, YOU SHALL HAVE 10, O00 ¢ IN IMPERIAL. 
HAVE A CASTLE OF SERVANTS !_{ SPLENDOR.’ 

PURE GOLD.’ Z 


[THANK YOO, YBARNEY!? WHO ) | HE WORKS FoR 
BUTT ALREADY) IS BARNEY?! | [SLATE'S QUARRY, 
LOVE BARNEY! INBEDROCK! 


DID I DO SOME- 
THING WRONG ? 


HERE IT I6....\ 
RDBBLE! THIS 
SHOOLD BE FUN! 


YES, BLT ITS SUSTAS N 
WELL... WE'LL NEED 
TIME TO PREPARE YOU FOR 

THE TV. INTERVIEW! 


= 
BETTY, WHERE HAVE 
YOU BEEN? THERE'S A 
LOT OF WORK 
WAITING TO BE DONE! 


[2S 


TILL BE GLAD WHEN THEY 
INVENT DISHWASHERS! 


WHEN YOU FINISH VACUUMING, 
YOU CAN DO THE DISHES! 


I< 


DON'T FORGET W [7 THIS 
THE FLOOR, Ail : 
ISN'T EXACTLY. 
ese THE WAY I HAD 
Facet 


<i 


OC 


HEY, BETTY! LOOK AT THIS WOMAN 
SHE LOOKS SUST 
LIKE YOU)? 


<i 


AND 60, LADIES AND GENTLE - eres AND 5 MILLION TO 
MEN, I'MGIVING 25 MILLION THE “SAVE THE ye 
DOLLARS TO MY TWO FAITH- PTERODACTYL” 

FUL ADVISORS... 


WHY, SHE 
CAN'T 00 


BETTY, WAIT! YOU HAVE 
TO SAND BLAST THE WALLS 
BEFORE THE PAINTERS 


IT'S IMPOSSIBLE TO GET 
ANYONE TO DO ANYTHING, 
NOWADAYS } 


FRED, Tm worRieD Aw, SHE'ISA \ 
ABOUT BETTY! WOMAN? YA GOT 
SHE WAS S ACTIN! TO KNOW HOW TO 
KIND OF STRANGE HANDLE ‘EM 
AWHILE AGO... LIKE I Do... 


1 PROMISED 
HE LAWN? 


j "CAN TAKE HER LIFE 
AND KEEP IT.’ 


